


TheTragedic 

All to 'Rick Awake and thinke out wrongs in Ri,bof 0 m e - 
Wiil conquer him, awake and win the day. e * 

Enter the ghofi ofL.Hafings, 
gho, Bloody and guiltie, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody battellcnd thy daves. 

Think on L. Ballings, dilpairc and die. 

To Ri.Qujec vntroubled fouje, awake, a wake 
Armc,fightand conquer forfaire Englandsfake,* 

Enter the Ghofls of the tweyong Princes 
ghoM K.R Dreamcon thy confuis fmothred in the 
Letvs belaid within thy bolome Richard, (row 
And way thee do wne to ruine.fiiame and death. 

Thy Nephewei foules bid thee difpaire and die. 

To Hi . Sleepe Richmond fleepepn pcace,and wake iniev 
Good Angels guard thee from the Bores annoy, * 
Line and bege t a happie race of Rings, 

Edwards viihappie.fonnes do bidtbee floriflC 
Enter the ghojl of gtsecne Anne his wife, 
Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife 
That neuei flept a quiet houre widi thee, 

Mow fils thy fleepe with perturbations^ j 
To morrow in the ba ttaile thinke on, me, 

And fall thy cdgelefle fword,difpaire and. die 
To Rich. T ho uq u i etfo u !e fleepe thou a quiet fleepe, 

Dreanieoffucccfle and happie viftorie, ‘ 

Thy Aducrfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

'tu c n j& 

The firft was / that hclpt thee to die Crownc, 

1 hy lair was /that feit thy tyrannie, 

O ,in the battcll thinke onSFuckinaham 
And die in terror of thy guiltineffel ‘ 

Dreame on i.dfeame : on, of bloody deeds and death. 
Fainting difpaire, difpairing yeeld thy breath, 

T o il. i dyed for hope ere / could lend thee aid, 

But cheat* thy heart, arid be thou not difmayd 

A nd J. nd S°°d Angels fighton Richmonds fide,’ 

And Richard fals in heightofall his pride 

K'Richardftartetb ent of a dreame. 

K.Rt. Guie me another horfe, bind vp my wounds- 

Hatie mercie Mu • fqft, T did a. F ■' wounds. 


Sm 


of Richard the third. 

n reward confidence, how doert thou 
SSht» b W blew, it is not dead midnight : 

Co d fearefoll drops ftand on my trembling fleih, 
^tdolfearemy felfe Hhers noneclfe by, 

Richard loues Richard, that is, I am I: 
i -here #inurthercr here i no. Yes I am, 

Tlrn flie, what from myfelfe? great reafon w hy , 

T (1 /reuenge, Whatmy ielfe vpon my totci 
Alacke /louemyfclfe, wherefore# for any good 
That I mvifdfe haue done vnto my felfe? 

0 no: ala's /rather hate my felfe. 

For hatefull deeds commuted by my fclfe : 
/amavillaine,yet ^ty e > /amnof. 

Fooleofthv felfefpeake well, foolc do not Hatter, 
confidence hath a thoufand feuerall tongues, 

And euery tongue brings i.n a feuerall tale, . r 

And entry tale condemned me foravillaipc: 

Periurie,in the highell degree, H m 

Murther,ftcrnemurther,in the dyrefl degree, 

All feuerall finnes, all vfde in each degree, 
fhrong all tp thebarre, cryingall.-guilperguiuie. 

1 ' 

And if/ die, uofoule /ball putic rot; ■ \ 

And wherefore fhpuld they? lincc that I my icite, 

Finde in my felfc,no pittie to my felfe. 

Me thought die foules of all that /minthred 
Came all to my tent, and euery on did th reat 
Tomorrowes vengeance on thfcjhead ot Richard? 

£nur %atcitfe. 

My £ord. 

King. Zounds, who is hearc? | 

Rat* R;'.tlifife,my Lord tis /J the early village cocks 
Hath twife done falutation to the mornc , , • 
Yourfriendsare vp, and buckleon their arropr. , . 

King. O RatcLffe, /hauedreamd afearefull dreapie. 
What thinfeli thou, will our friends proue all true# 

Rat. Nodoptmv.Zoid. 

King. O Ratcliffe, /fearc, /feare. 

Rat, Nay good my Lord, be not afraid offhadowes. 
” ~ * A lie Paul. fhadowes to night 
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